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	1. Chapter 1

**We were dragons. I was black with red and gold accents and Dante was white with radioactive green and black accents. We landed in the middle of a battle between a small pack of mismatched dragons. A large white dragon with a red tail attacked the village. Dante flew to the dragons aid while I watched then attacked. I flew right up under the bugger and I bite down on the vein that fed to its brain from its heart. Dante helped me get him excited so she died quicker. The dragon was female who wanted to cause trouble because she was bored. We did it as merciful as possible. The dragon said thank you and then left for dragon heaven. An old man ran up to us and began to yell about how we were going to be a menace and so Dante seeing a poor man with a bucket for a helmet in the way of the old man who smelled of mold, Grabbed the Bucket headed man and swallowed him. The entire village froze. I looked around and saw an old woman trying to climb up a small incline as a few youngster tried to help. I grabbed her vest and placed her on even ground. She smiled and motioned for Dante to let go of Bucket Head. **

**I watched as a small boy walked about and then he stopped and looked at us in amazement. The little boy looked so lost. I nuzzled him. My instincts came forward as a huge male walked up behind the little boy. I snapped him up like a nestling. He was in my nestling pouch. The man fell to his knees. I snarled at him and he looked up and there was tears. I go and nuzzle him and give the little boy back in one piece. the great man nearly cries again. I sweep my head to look at a few other people. A few kids try and hop on my back. I snarl and snap at them. they begin to cry. I stay still as a smelly man tries to inch past but i grab him. He smelled delicious. I began to swallow him like I did with the little boy ( Hiccup) the man is less happy or still. I wrap my tongue around him a shove him into my pouch. He is surrounded by liquid that is beneficial to the baby dragons and it also cleans them really good. He thrashes around. I begin to do a dragon laugh. He stops moving and lays still. He doesn't taste so good. I spit him up and he is almost sparkling. I smile as I notice that Dante is noticed by a few younger dragons. He and I know them all. There is a blue Nadder called Skyflyer and a zipple back called snort and smell. A large red Nightmare called Sharptooth and a small night fury called Toothless. He and I go back a long way. I let him run over and I coddle him. I scrape the loose scales off his back with my long tong. I was his adoptive mother. He was mine**


	2. Sorry

Dear Readers

I am sorry to anyone who is reading this, But I have lost insperation and am giving up this story to the first person who askes. I will send you all the information and in one weeks time the story will be deleted

sincerly

Shadow Flayme Nyte


End file.
